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THE TWO NOVELS OF THE SEASON 7 Te ll 
(OME LIVE WITH ME FIRST—AND—FOREMOST. OXFORD.-MITRE 


igaatr ia « BROWN & POLSON'S CORN FLOUR sui 


T West and East, By Rewrsne Keruws and NOTE. — First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by 
Weneere Datseeres. CWS Sve, BROWN & POLSON in 1856; not till some time afterwards 


Lendon : Wu. Hem suas, 21, Bedford 0 


, we was any other Corn Flour anywhere heard of, and none has RIGHTON 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS.— now an equal claim to the public confidence. 


The JOLDSMITHS COMPANY, 112, Regent 


invite thew unri 
dieptns a DIAMOND . 
ere , Brooches, Rings, &c_, of the Ginest quality, OTEL ETRO} { 
mounted in novel and exelusive designs, and sup 
@ireet to the bile at merchants cash prices, 
' all intermediate profite 
Perchasers 


waft, cutest uumeunted and have The finest and 


Company town workshops 
peat —~y and goods forw on 
Medals. 
Ay Medal at the Parte Exhibition, 188, and the e 
Cross of the Legion of Honour 


eeeeais, Regent Streets W. FOR BREAKFAST. 


voz DELIGATE AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 


CHILDREN AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 
SQUIRE'S CHEMICAL FOOD. Day Consumerion, 50 Tons. 


The Only and Original 
PARRISH’S Food. SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


The Pubiic are cautioned against imitations, which 


differ in strength both from the original and one “HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 
another, in the most essential ingredients 


Im Bottles, %., is. 64, and G&., obtainable every- 
where. 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, f ; as8 pee 
418, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


=~ cies pecethes © @agrance MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
“TIEBIG ISWEET SCENTS PRINCE’S PLATE. 


POPONAX ’ 
COMPANY'S || Vegxens, orosonss ~ Conpy's Fuvi 
obtamed 

































































/ eee aualits.” Used in the Royal Palace 


May be 

. ‘ Instant 

Rienature ‘ ¥ TENDER FEET csi 
(as above) in be : 
Blue Ink acrom “UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 

the Label on each Jar 


of the Genuine Extract ~ TRY IT IN YouR BaTH. PERSPIRING FEE far 


Keeps for any Length of Time ae ”) FLUID. 
Sasinenaneneaen a ScrRuUBB’'sS (uovenmenn) AMMONIA. Full instructions and Physicians’ Tetinontt 


ye —— MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. ire Sy Tes rem 
’ 
Pte ke ns Refreshing as a Turkish Bath CONDY'S FLUID WORKS, 


: Invaluable for Toilet pur y 
coed goiees Sond G0 for Splendid Cieaneing Preparation for the Hair. TURNMILL STRERT, LAER, = 
sample, stating size of col Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, &c. Insist on having “Cowpr’s Ficw. 
ter, chest, ond height. <— the He Carpets. 
—ee Snel ~ leans Plate and Jewellery. 
dial meacure opuites ts. bottle for six to ten baths. 
o extra charge Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c, 
w 
a) 2: Sa SCRUBB & Co., 15 Red Cross Street, 8.E. 


A Sea Bath in your own room for JOHN BRINSM BRINSMEAD EAD & SONS’ 
EERINGCS sitoa 
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»- 4 -w- 
STODDART’S SEA SALTS| "isa "gastuner gis 
see as INVALUABLE FOR REBUMATISN AND _—_ ee : 

(ieRRYS RANDY. | ssnueerenr eu | MACHEN & CAMERON'S P PENS 
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, — The Pica wien, the Ow1, and the ‘avEacer Pew. 


The Best Liqueur, es ame es ot eae 


ed of 
Aernve H b res Orre | rcs. 
Sale ty Ghemntote, { Medidine Dealers, &< 


BARCLAY & SONG, Le 05, Farringdon Bt, E.C. €4. and la per Boz, at all Stationers. 
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NOT COING AWAY FOR 
THE HOLIDAYS. 


Cookson Gaze, Q.C. Be- 
cause Marta votes East- 
bourne vulgar, and the 
girls (sorry now I sent them 
to that finishing-school at 
Clapham) laugh so con- 
sumedly whenever I open 
my mouth to address a 
native if we goto Trouville 
or Dinard. 

C. Ju sper. Because the 
Governor thinks three days 
in = year enough for any- 
body. 

Eastend Dr. Because 
that fiver will aed ive 
little Satty the of 
sea-air she wants, and she’ ll 
| never make a good cure 
unless she has it. 

Reg. Rake. Because 
| wife says she shall certainly 
accompany me. 

Barmaid. Because I’ve 
just been ill for a fort- 
night from overwork, and 
the Company say they can’t 
ge ky 

7 (o 
any church). Beret, 
| are hundreds who want it 
| more thanI do, and I must 
help them to} get a change 

rst, 

Major Hornblower. Be- 
cause MacCracsnorr (the 
only man who has asked 
me) was in the smoking- 
room the night I was fool 
| enough to tell that Snipe 
and Rhinoceros Story of 
Pryron’s inthe first person. 

Quiverful. Because 
there ’s another pair. 


EriraPH oN AN OLD 
CaickeTer’s TompsTows. 
—* Out at 70,” 





HAPPY THOUGHT. 


Obliging Country Butcher. “‘ Ler ME cut IT rxto CUTLETS For You, Ma’am, 
—LEAVING JusT ENOUGH BONE FOR YOU TO HOLD 'EM BY, WHILE YOU 'RE 











MUSICAL NOTES. 


Popping a Question.— 
The Daily News, in its last 
week’s ‘‘ Music and Musi- 
cians,” informs us that 
“Mr. Cuaprent has now 
nye | decided that the 
season of Monday Popular 
Concerts shall this year 
commence on a Tuesday.” 
Sure then it must be Mister 
O’Cuarrxt1, the CHarrEeL. 
by the hill-side, who arran- 
gee to have his first ‘‘ Mon- 
7 ~~. on a wor de 

e be going out shooting 
on his own native heath, 
his name O’CHaPPeEtt, then 
there’s no reason why he 
shouldn't have his first pop 
on & Tyenteg, only it 
couldn't be Monday 
Pop, could it now? Or if he 
drinks Mr. P.’s health in 
Pommery '80 (grand vin /), 
or let ’ssay P 80, he 
could do so on a Tuesday, 
only it would no longer 
the ‘* Monday Pop.” t’s 
all. Sure ’tis mighty con- 
sung one upsets the week 
entire ly If Tuesday is to 
have all the Pop, what ’s to 
become of Monday? For 
- the P ~~ o ot 
a op- . n 
Street. 


The next t Musical 
Event is at the Gloucester 
Festival—it is Dr. Hunert 
Parry ‘“‘on the Job.” 
This, though the work of 
a thoroughly English Com- 
poser, may yet be con- 
sidered as an “* Article de 
Parry.” 
“Mans in Oppost- 


tion.”’—** Mother says I 
mustn’t.”’ 








THIS PICTURE AND THAT. 
(Extracts from the Diary of a Lover of the Beautiful.) 


_ First Extract.—Really an excellent notion to buy 
instead of picking up what Mr. Rupyarp Krrive calls a “ 
thing.” Got one, too, pretty Twen 
station, but so much the better. 
sodo I. Never can make them look picturesque. The A, 
my place is famous for its sunsets; also 
occasions. Pretty village, too, in the 
most satisfactory. After all, Nature is much better than Art. 
Second Extract.—Dullerton-on-the-Slush 


it has its drawbacks. 


Pre 
deal with the sunsets, and had 
Village deliciously out of repair. But te 
Offered to put up some red brick roofs for them, 
looked charming, but they insist upon havin 
would consent to having a few cows 
preter pest es. Have consulted a builder 

that they could ‘“‘run up” a stye 
over with shrubs. Tenants object. 
like it, and might eat the shrubs 
annoying, but still the view from m 
charming. It reminds me not a little of 


think 


to say Old Crome. 


Third Eztract.—Further troubles. Tenants are really very dis- 
agreeable, and they have no feeling for Art. They have cut down 
a lot of ornamental trees, and 


crops,—I mean from a pict 
they may be all right, Put 


contrast of colour. 


Fourth Extract.—This is reall 
has pitched its tent on the Vi 
; it is a beastly ugly iron th 


ty miles from a railway ak 
hideous, and from the durab 


UskIN hates railway 


ood moonlight effects on 


kground. Altogether, | S'pport the Circus 


interfere, my life 


is a charming spot, but | “nants are “a ve 


interferes a good 
e wrong moment. 


reasonable. 
which would have 
ates. Wish they 
but they say they 


any of my rents. My agen’ 
tle with their last landlord. 
the damage done to their dwellings by th ; 
my fault, because I would put up a bank and tation in my back 
gloom is, prospect my Agent 
out to me of getting rid of the property for me to another lover 
Scarcely fair; but after all, or rather before all, 


Only light in the general 


of the picturesque. 
must ‘uke care of Number One. 

Last Eztract.—Hurray ! 
However, on looking over my accou 


dining-room window | *- cheaper if, in the first instance, | 


ONSTABLE, LINWELL, not 


clothes to dry—clothes without any sogeed to 
Eyesores meet me everywhere. I am ily not 
sure whether I acted wisely in trusting to a House-agent instead of a 
* Pictures by Nature” are not as reliable as they 


too bad! A bulating Circus 
e Green! When y Se I 


ng, that simply 


i 
stoutness of its construction, it 
evidently is going to be a fixture for some time. My tenants 
i Agent tells me, that if i 
urden to me. It a my 
y lot when they are irritated.” Pleasant! 
Circus won’t go. And now I find I can’t get 
t tells me, that my tenants never would 


they expect me to pay for 


e floods. They say it was 


Sold my estate to another fellow. 
nts, I fancy I should have found 
had bought senseme lithograph ! 








they won't grow the rig t 
ue point of view. As agriculturists 
snot my point. I did not buy the 

thri Then they will 


‘that 


estate to try how “* roots” 





Errrara.—An Alpining Traveller sends us, on the “Bar” Hotel 
at Grindelwald, ing adapted and 
reversified quotation :— 


f 


e to the Bar— 
moaning ” we are! 
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“SUMMER VOLUPTAS.” 


Toby (sings). ‘My Barqve 1s on THE Sea!” 











SONGS OUT OF SEASON. 
No. L—DISORGANISED. 


Srrt in London now you 'll find me, 


Still detained against my will ; 
And I wish, distinctly, mind me, 

To accentuate the ** still” ; 
It’s a sort of consolation, 

As I sit, and fume, and frown, 
That the test botheration 

Of my life is out of town. 


He who used to grind ** She Wore a 
Wreath of Roses” every day, 

And “* Selections from Dinorah,”’ 
And—** Ta-ra-ra-Boom-de-ay.” 





With his execrable smiling, 
And exasperating din, 
Must, I needs infer, be riling 
Some one else with grind and grin. 


He who seemed, in fact, delighted, 
And a kiss—the fiend !—would blow, 
When I got a bit excited, 
And exclaimed ‘* Al Diavolo '” 
Who. with unabashed assurance, 
Only beamed the more, and kissed, 
If, incensed beyond endurance, 
In his face I shook my fist. 
He has earned his little outing, 
This excruciating cove, 
And his instrument is flouting 
Bath, or Scarborough, or Hove. 


For the moment I can a 
Peaceful interim, and free— 
But he cherishes ven 
This Italian count, to me. 
Yes! Perhaps, indeed, ’twere kinder, 
a he aly p= his track ; 
e’ll return, that grinning grinder, 
Reinvi ted, back ! 
Then, as I remarked before, a 


Spell of doom for me 
With ** Selections from Dinorah,” 
And his other worse refrains. 








Way I pon’r go our or Town FOR THE 
Autumn ?—Because I’ve been pretty 
everywhere, but always quite well in London. 














| 








—— 
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‘THE GERMAN WATERS. 


A PromEnaDE with tengnes alive] 
That every phrase of OLLENDORFF use ; 
s Hymn” at half- 


Pale Frenchmen, too, a bit décolletés, 
And dapper Britons with attacks 

Of livers and digestions faulty. 
A garden fair with “‘ Quellen” foul— 

Ach, Himmel ! Howthey taste those “‘ Quel- 
Then rolls and coffee, next a prowl [len”! 

Among the shops with Jaws or ELLEN ; 
The mid-day meal at table d’ héte 

All windows closed—a climate hellish !— 
With dishes too crackjaw to quote, 

And sometimes difficult to relish. 


An afternoon of drowsy drives— 
How these poor foreigners love driving 
To places where, when one arrives, [ing!— 
There’s » t for which it’s worth arriy- 
\ '* Belvedere ’—like Primrose Hill, 
A “‘Gartenhaus,” tobacco-scented ; 
Yet there they smoke, and moon, and swill 
Quite adipose, and self-contented. 


A“ Kursaal,” ve large, and fine ; 

A Theatre, ai an shabby-splendid ; 
More beer, more music, ditto wine 

This latter can be much commended). 
The Military (each salutes !) 

With Hanncuen on their arm or Manre; 
I wonder where they get those boots— 

I mean, of course, the Military. 


Lawn-Tennis and an “‘ English Club,” 

Frequented now by Lords and Princes, 
Where every snobling likes to rub 

His elbows with a Peer, who winces ; 
The tittle-tattle of the cliques, 

Some half-proposals for our daughters— 
Such is the life that makes for weeks 

A fortune—for the German Waters ! 





CHOOSING HIS WORDS. 
(Made in Germany.) 


Accorpine to the Hochliche Zeii , His 
Imperial Majesty said that although the sky 
was apparently cloudless, the ~~ 
might be charged with electricity. He 

what that electricity denoted. There were 
thunderbolts in the clouds and thunderbolts 
on earth. Those on earth meant war and 
invasion. He warned those who threatened 
the Fatherland, that there were a million 


It was well enough to 
be neighbourly when 
those who lived in 
= vicinity were 

enevolently in- 
clined. But when 

y they showed a dis 

sition to be offensive, 
then it was necessary 


Hoos everything, «Tal aleoty con 
quered France, and were not afraid od Russia. 
Besides, the Army contained young soldiers 
who would be the better for a real campaign. 
He himself had no objection to visiting Paris 
and St. Petersburg, as a German Emperor 
should—at the head of a German Army. 
Still he might again remark, it was splendid 
Weather, he saw nothing but blue sky. 


Ha gording to the Nic en Zeitung, 
is Imperial Majesty said that, although 











sty ‘ 
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BRIC A BRAC. 


Lady Cresus. ‘Ou, WHAT A sweet TaBLE! WHERE DID YOU GET IT, MY DEART On, 


I see HERE 's THE Man's Cann.” 
Quinzey ! 


(Spelling the label.) 
WHAT A HORRID Name! AND WHY HASN'T HE PUT nIs AppREss 1” 


**Taste—Lovis Quinzz.’ Louis 








the sky was apparently cloudless, he recog- 
nised dangers a-head. He was willing to 
put himself forward as the Leader of the 
toilers. It was their duty to secure the best 
possible constitution, and then to force that 
constitution upon all neighbouring people. if 
needs be, at the point of the bayonet. He 
was not an alarmist, and said exactly what 
he meant. He had no wish to beat about the 
bush. War was the Hand-servant of Peace, 
and the sooner that servant came back the 
better. He did not wish to threaten, but he 
told Russia and France that Germany was 
ready to begin, when and where they chose 
to meet him. But he might again remark it 


was splendid weather, and he saw nothing 
but blue sky. 

Authorised Version (all others declared to 
be misleading and inaccurate).—His Imperial 
Majesty merely observed that it was afine day. 


Ox Boarp a Yacut.—The conversation at 
lunch-time had turned on recent publications. 
A learned Theban from Oxford inquired of 
the Skipper, if he had seen the “* Rig- Veda.” 
“What sort of Rig’s that?” asked the 
Ski a bit puzzled. But the Oxonian 
wisely declined a rigmarole explanation, and 
told him that all further inquiries must be 
made to Professor Max Mitizr. 
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FEELING THEIR WAY. 
(A Study in the Art of ys Conversation. ) 

Scesrr—The Drawin -room of a 
Mrs. Anpieren (of Balham), a 
bury), are discovered in the ‘midst of a conversation, in which 
each 1s anxious both to impress the other, and ascertain how far | pected to be at Homburg 
she is a person to be cultivated. At present, they have not got|" ye. 41. Then y 

beyond the discovery of a common bond in Cookery. 

Mrs. Allbutt. You have the yolks of two eggs, I must tell you ; 
squeeze the juice of half a lemon into it, and 


butter in the pan, make a pect 
Mrs. Ardleigh. It sounds d 


rs, ALLBUTT (of Brondes- 


wae gen Oe the 


elicious—but you never can trust @ 
Cook to carry out instructions exactly. 


—— 
—$—$—_ 


| Ten, at's pany tame. I suppose the Elections have put a stop to 


» a There never was much 


said it was ) yaa 
“dull from the first. 


So eas cole teaee,, I 


of _~ 


House being sh: 


happen to 


Mrs. AlL I never do. Whenever I want to have anything per. 2 I can hardly say I ae 
cially nice for my husband, I make a point of seeing to it myself. met her about, and so on. (She tells heey ber, J tare papell 4. 

the appreciates it. Now some men, if you cook for them, never be true as not.) 

Mrs. All. (who, of course, does not know Lady NEURALINE either), 


notice whether it’s you or the Cook. My husband does, 


Mrs. Ard. 1 wonder how 
you find time to doit. I’m 
sure J should never—— 


Mrs. All. Oh, it takes time, _ 


of course—but what does that 
matter when you ’ve nothing 
to do? Did I mention just 
a small pinch of Cayenne 
pepper ?— because that’s a 
great improvement ! 

: tire. ee. I tell you what 

i ayenne pepper wi 
better than anything — 
that’s eggs. 

Mrs. All. (with elegant 
languor). 1 hardly ever eat 
an egg. Oysters, now, I’m 
very fond of —fried, that is. 

vs. Ard, They’re very 
nice done in the real shells. 
Or on scollops. We have sil- 
ver—or rather—(with a mag- 
nantmous impulse to tone down 


her splendour), silver-plated 


ones, 

Mrs. All. How funny—so 
have we! (Both women feel 
an increase RA o Sor one 
another.) them cooked 
in milk, too. 

[ The first barrier being o> 

Sactorily pawes, they 

, as usual, to the 
of aslmente 

re 4 ty doctor does 
do me good, I must say—he 
never lets me get ill. He 
just sees your liver’s all 
right, and then he feeds you 
up. 


Mrs. All. That's like my 








going on. I should rather have 


up that made everything » 


Mrs. Ard. Ah,ithat does make such a difference, doesn’t! it? (Sh. 
Rr y-t—% - an y xa to recover lost ground.) I fully ex- 


ae (7 met Lady Neveatoxe Meyrnoz, 
to know. 


Mrs. Ard. Really, you don’t say so? Lady Nevratrre. Well, 
{haga wen bt "ve heard of it. (Jt 


is also the first time she has | 
admission. 


Ah, she is a most delightful 
—— uires 7a. 
Med rd. Bo 


haughtiness— but it’s really 


only manner 
rs. All, (feeling that she 
h safety now), 


poor “ 

weys—the Countess, don’t you 
know ! 

Mrs. Ard. Ah if she! 


knew all the rest o the family), | 
I don’t know her es wall, ert 


urs. All, Sach a 
had bat the rote 
with her 
— He ee eds 
beneath him, you know, some 
county-lamily pil even. 


county-family 
~~ Ard, 1 Scan 


note teaiie | 
Mrs. Ail. No; some as 

quite common—I forget 
name, but it was either Guzn- 
KIN or ONION, or of 

that sort. Iwas told they 
been in Chili a good while. 
Sear ames ave batt much 
taste, or he would never have 
mixed up with such a set. 




















doctor; he always tells me, 
if he didn’t keep on constantly 
building me up, I should go 
all to pieces in no time. That's 
how I come to be here. I always run down at the end of every! Mrs. Ard. You don’t say so! Cw 
Season. Mrs. All. Yes, isn’t it a pity! =: a jorell ive old bs — 
Mrs, Ard. (feeling that Mrs. Atusutt can’t be ‘‘ anybody very | too—the most comfortable house to stay at in beau- 
particular” after all), What—to Margate? Fancy! Don’t you tifully warm! But it’s dreadful to think of bow the cristocreey 
find you get tired of it? JZ should. are taking to marry out of their own set. Look at the Duke of 
rs. All. (with dignity). I didn’t say I always went to Margate. | Decennee-esatetel a Miss DuckwrED—goodness onl; tal nom an 
On the contrary I have never been here before, and shouldn’t be here | picked her wn A - entangled somehow ow hie poor 
now, if my doctor hadn't told me it was my only chance. | are I see so many of these 
Mrs. Ard. (reassured). I only came — ~ here on a my little girl’s | I’m afraid > = wish you “good evening—it ’s my time fer 1 te 
account. One of those nasty sone ou know, and oops | (Patronisingly.) I've quite enjoyed this conversation—such * 
with it. But she’s almost well Weil ea Te Ay ewer i | pleasure in a place like this to come across a 
air. fue Canes worst of Margate is, one isn’t lik y tomeet a soul; Mrs. Ard. " 
one Knows! 

Mrs. All, Well, that’s the charm of it—to me. One has enough 
of that during the Season. mS ; yay ae ek my LT yd ae 
rs. Ard, (recogni the superiority of this view). Indeed one moves in society, 
has. What s whirl it has been to opin Ed from the way she talks. What's that paper on ¢ 

Mrs. All. The Season ? Why, I never remember one with so little any ee in a coloured wr . 
doing. Most of the best houses closed —hardly a “Tye iecoseemey, 
party —one or two weddings—and that’s itieely al It’s suc ort to who 
rs. Ard. (slightly crushed, in spite of a conviction that— 
speaking— Balham has been rather more nt than usual this year 


, he’s himself 
into a terrible pickle. I hear 
icums is actually to be 

wl = 





“ Dear, dear! not a county family!” 


sundiy paregr tere’ 




















—_— 
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the Season that she said. That shows she must be really in it. And 4 Ard. Society Snippets). I 

a ne _~ Laty, puma | about to icity, and Beier. | te this. (Mrs. om 8 face face reveal her her oenership) I tok it Ay 

A “ tation for eccentri pet kageias ours cans yi 

— to the select few privile to be her intimates.” And here’s nen Al | sion, Y see. , eee wee 

all shout Lard Ramee and a pleasant house Capsicums is, and i. (phy alised). Ob, has it? I—I’ve not had 
Her inf time to glance at it yet. Pray don’t me semive you of it. I 














his marriage, and : the Duke of Draewer’s too. L ee ‘ 
very 00 tn -)_ I dare say there's very litle in tI don't know alread 
vom Lim e— people wouldn't require Mrs. Pod So I should have Syecett (To herself, or ie 
to read the papers —— & ; ALLButT has retired in disorder.) F. cy that woman 
(Here the door opens, and ae me in like that, and no more in Society. than than I am se 
barrassment. However, I” ve found her out before going too far—luekily. And 
Mrs. AU. (serutinising the tables). Oh, it’s >» oneness I’ve a mind to take in this Society Snippets myself—it cer- 
wi eens, heady onan see I was mis- tainly improve one’s conversation. She won’t have it ail her 
taken, don’t trouble. own way nezt time | 


i 
———— 


POPULAR SONGS RE-SUNG. | ®s#rd, the 
No. IX.—*IN THE MORNING.” Tete os 


Tue Music-hall Muse, if not exactly im-| py, « A‘ ern ae nak and scoff, 


li eal his bantling ’s tak 
peony realy te > tne, Tain, icby be His ‘will far far more ) than pay for his | ‘* To make room for some old farce, Sir!” 
is there 


= morning ! 
dicts and He’s ha free-handed, and “sure as 
| pregnant meaning in me words a? At night, at night! > 


Det ch! wet 0 ee Se ae, what a difference ’ TAKING TEE OAT-CAKE. 
n 


ning !!1” As ner & thus — Oe di Norrorw 
Arxins” and “ ion” — be Dear Mr. Puxcu,—I was much inte- 
; made manifest :— . speted in f ery: ay A the ager 
Arr—"‘ In the Morning!” the other day, t preservatives 0 
a Lady’s complexion are — Oatmeal and 
I'd sing of he ae triumphs Oranges! Pt once bea the diet, ut have 
; not succeeded very at present. Porridge 
‘ In Politics, Pare even with milk and cream, and plenty of 
lag sugar, is such ae stuff, and one 
can’t really be ex to eat oatmeal raw, 
th Seotch gamekeepers are said to do so. 
yt en they are out in the open air A 
, an am not. are nice enough— 
Are ame spirits and cut quite a but oh, Mr. Punch, — =A a lot of them one 


At night, at night ! ; take before one feels ot ae teol’ | : 


But oh! don’t their hearts ache, rather My complexion 


—s . : is, I im —at all events, it is far 
Then canetlp Cietiiuaien ans actp-cotmuing. = less red ak ink than it used to be—but | 


Things look their natural size ; really haven't the strength to go out of doors 
. Unto hot suas é ¢ ss ray A it off. Even writing ly a burden—so 
or no gingerbread ’ rh ' = a] = - tr. will close, hoping that my experiences may 
- morning d - rr benefit others who like to try regimen. 
A Premier potent may : 4 Lrpia Lanovisn. 
At night nt signe! sy a P.8.—My Doctor has just stopped the diet ! 
And pretty meer + ry agree, == ies Dus Srr,—We are sure that the Octmeal- 
-—{ ; 7 HE and-Orange prescription is an invaluable one 
He’ll “all quash, 1. rangemen Home Rule  — tir i for the complexion ion. ie recently tried it on 
"ll hint ‘that "raised Tariffs trade rivals - | ‘ ee A : eee a“ the empl cadh 02 aoe soa 


must smash, ~~ ter— a beautif 
And his eloquence sounds neither rabid nor ii P . ok “Tad-white sen t his. fai 


rash, This 
At night, at night! 
jut oh! what a ditterene 














es 


dag. Kt night at - ge out for | But oh, what a ay 


In ing! 
play, The eritios call the thing'"an 8 warning,” 








morning ! 
He vows he nade meant a friendly warning, 
And Mis coledaennagneel eth glee 
nd his colleagues wi 

O’er the “* a their tables, 
| morning ! 

Cay what the ron call “* News of the : ‘ 
| Yay” " - “ He curses speculation in the morning!” 

At night, at night! book is “ ” hi 

| The Dalziel Telegrams startle, and slay, a. He’s to belie, ie, i 


At night, at night ! prospect ’s ‘* 
| There ‘s war in the East, or the Czax is laid nian 


low morning 
Financiers have failed—Fifty Millions or a ' ‘ 
Behold the yone ‘playwright who hears his 
Or they ‘ve ea Ri be in far own piece ’ At night, at night! 
ericho, a’ nig night! 
| But oh, What difference =~ He Ginte | that s iAeighs abt ne'er 
n the morning ! cease, by my 
| Thene Latest Wines ‘ware Hiegy: eqsall’ este) Eile SESS -enp-ast and 
orning. a glow, 
* It is not as we But the Pit is good-natured, the youth ’s in 
For the cable ’s mutilated,” And he thinks—with some “ cuts”—it will 
And “' we hear ’tis contradicted ” be “a great go,” 
In the morning ! At night, at night! 
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UNLUCKY COMPLIMENTS. 


Shy but Susseptible Youth. “‘ Ea—covLp You TELL ME WHO THAT YounG Lapy Is—SKETCHING !” 

Afable Stranger. ‘Sux nas Tax Misyortune To se my Wire!” 

Shy but Susceptible One (desperately anxious to please, and losing all presence of mind). ‘‘OH—THE MIsFORTUNE’S ENTIRELY Yovrs, 
I'« sures” 








’ — And, while admiring Mrs. B. hung on her Biees’s lips, 
THE RAMSGATE SANDS. | He favoured me, as is his wont, with all the sporting tips. 


Ir’s hey for the sands, for the jolly Ramsgate Sands, 


, . 
Where the children shout and tumble, spade and bucket in their Wes rate fetal atts tears Phil ne of four 


. — —_ : | Though his sisters ca red round him, the refused to budge 
Where sandy castles rise in scores, I trow a man might float ; PS Gnperee, OUI 1 Uae sage re! ‘ ee, 
A fleet of six-inch pleasure-skiffs on many a deep-dug moat. He continued quietly digging just as solemn as a judge ; 


Where, while the banjos discord make, the German bands make wy ~ oaiaa el. while pyar dined is d le: 


noise, : 
And nursemaids by the hundred shepherd flocks of girls and boys. Then, - ~ 7 thought some problem out, and found that life was 
Where the boys tuck up their trousers, and the girls tuck up their He slowly cullen his thase-Gect form. end ent to weak : 


frocks, 
A paddling tribe who scorn their shoes and customary socks. | Aad 80 te sound of _—ap goes ; a man could scarce believe 
Ye loud-voiced men of cocoa-nuts, what is it that you say ? How swift the merry hours spin by from dewy morn to | 
“Come try yer luck, roll, bowl, or pitch; the lydies stand ’alf-| )y¢ fortcarte never want for fares fresh from their nurses, arms, 
bee . ;, The haughty ones ma and sneer, we know their sorry style ‘ 
One youth I saw who took his stand, a clerk of pith was he, ~~ ys : : : ™ 
He hut one eye and aimed with care, then let the ball fly free. ng ae «= ye bad ye a with om, Ik, not 
foie, =" nay. Ssaty Hanes be Sees, Bis Betsy unting by, Grands \gar = iho o'n0| eotinge-Sem, 
nd seornfu vising him to close his other eye. : pleasures : Ramsg 
Yet, when at Tost he had to own he could not do the trick, And our simple pl please us on the jolly ate Sands. 
No solitary cocoa-nut had toppled from its stick. 


Papa is in his gl proud man Davrtotanvs’s Next.—The Prodigal Daughter is to be 
But in epite of all — > ‘P ee ples tan. duced, when she ’s of age to come out, at Drury Lane. | Who 
Yet every week-day morning, from ten o'clock till one remy er that name’ Is it her “Pettitt nom,” or was it her 
He turns that British face of his unflinching to the sun. odfather, Sir ))xvrtotanus Le Granp, or was it the joint effort 
Mamme she sits beside him; I overheard her say, A, Spredigel Som Ka” as to satisfy “ey Great a — 
“ Lor, Pa, , ’ : r already serv an 

=, Pa, you'll soon be brown as brown, you're not so red to-| 4 ly fowaded on the Sori yah P i 1 and has 








. ptural i 
But wives can’t flatter tints away, and when he leaves the place, The ntly been used as the title of the now famous @ action. 


I'd guarantee to li ; ’ was also a Pére Prodigue—which the lish schoolboy 
light my pipe at Pa's tomato face. thought was French for an wn | big Mee Louise speci- 
A front-row stall I quick secured, a green and gaudy bench, men; so there is justification and authority for bringing this 
And paid my humble penny to a very buxom wench. new member of The Prodigal family before the Public. ving 
he tide was running out amain, and slowly bit by dit, once started, there may be no end to the family of Prodigals. There 
She moved her back seats forward till she left me in the pit. will follow — The Prodigal Aunt, The Prodigal Uncle, The 
Stout Mr. Brees, the hair-dresser, the Bond-Street saoubl of form, | Prodigal Second Cousin by First Husband's Marriage, and s0 02, 
Set next me with his family, and seemed to find it warm ; ad infinitum, 
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“THE LITTLE VULGAR BOY.” 


Master Lappy (to the Butler), “* WON'T GIVE ME A SITUATION, WON’T YER? THEN I’LL BREAK YER 
WINDOWS! YA-AH!!” 
— SS 


— 
~ ae 
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THE LAND OF THE (RATHER TOO) FREE. 
Scene—The ime. of an English 


‘ustom-House Officer (through an inter- 
ter). Do you speak English ? 

B migrant i. No. 
wat -H. Off. (as before). Have you any 


- mey fr 


Emi. Not a kopeck. 

Cust.- mi. (dit) Where do you comeJfrom ? 
Emi. a Finaesin 

Cust.- pel pe any family ? 
Emi. e “ink wife an eight sick children. 


Cust.-H. Off. Do any of you know a 
a 4g 
Emi. None of us. 
| Cust.-H. Off. Are you well enough to 
oe r 
k Em. No. 
| 
| 


Cust.-H. Off. Have you any friends in 
E agans ? 
Emi. oa of is a soul. , : 
Cust m ave you any uggage 
Emi. Only the Cholera ! 








A Compenpiousty Grammatical TREE.— 

A Yew Tree. First it may be a ’I Tree, 

but it isa Yew Tree. It is either a He Tree 

ora She Tree. Ifsmall, it) te the first 
| person plural by being a ‘* Wee Tree :” the 
| second person plural i : the and 
Manageress of the a og “Ve 5” 
and the third person plural would be ex- 
pressed by a Devonshire Gardener indicating 
| this talented couple as ‘* They Trees.” 





TEE, TEE, ONLY TEE! 
ama d te Golf Enthusiast, After Thomas Moore, ) 
Armm—“ Thee, thee, only thee.” 
Tue dawn of morn, the daylight’s 


Shall find ee Links, and think- 


Of Tee Tee, only Tee ! 
When ri s meet upon the ground, 
The Ba. -green ’s a realm en- 


Nay, nanciet 
Paw ei thralls) is 


By Tee, Tee, only Tee ! 


\— For that at early morn I waken, 
——~ » And swiftly bolt my e 
* For Tee, Tee, ol ee | 
start all in the 


I’ 


= The Caddie yawns, bu 
- I halt not, heed not, 
To Tee, Tee, only Tee! 


Of chilly f tom a0 Some, 
I'll brave ery biggest bunker 
For Tee, Tee only Tee ! 
* Holds me. Goll nought on earth can break 
can ne’er 


But late oe ithe sep, an and early wake, 
Of loyalty be Ao 
To Tee, Tee, only 








INNS AND OUTS. 
No, Il.—Tae Heap-Werrer. 


Jupiter, the Head-Waiter is its Me Nothing 
modern is so versatile as the Head-Waiter. The 
first thing about the Head-W aiter is his cigars. These 
are covered with tinsel and colours: very gay—almost 
as gay as the Head-Waiter. They are of unpro- 
nounceable and unknown brands, Th i 
price and size, but agree in flavour—li 

pered by ink. Like the fabled fruit, 

o ashes in your mouth. If you are only a bird of 
passage, you will often find a box or so in your 
room. “* Great opportunity—veritable Pestarenas 
| of Nockudaun—one whole box for a sovereign 
| English,” the Head- Waiter assures you. The memory 
| of that man is astounding; he remembers all the 
| numbers, all the wines, "the names, and all the 
Lady’s-maids. For he is a bit of a Leporello, is 
the Head- Waiter. 

Afte> dinner, where he takes a dozen orders, makes 
a dozen recommendations, and tells a dozen lies at 
once, you may see him ye yy > Lake with 
Mary AWN, JEANETTE, and all jealous, and 
all adoring, teaching each the pre hn of the other, 
and all the art of love. I have often envied him. 
Te titous; Reget, Th life 3. "7 J 
ubiquitous pt, The Riviera, itzerland, 
Italy, see him by turns ; in each he has a white waist- 
coat, of which Mr. CHAMBERLAIN might be pre. 
infinite oipht hes and —y diversion ; his nimble 
ness, his li es his languages, and his 
cigars, eve launhanetibl e. 

How we +% him i ia the morning! ‘‘ Luncheon, 
ApboL¥, for a in a basket—a nice 
a . you oe i A don’t ae a the corkscrew.” 

es, 
it is mach 





tas quite trustingly 

have you such a 

gum, you und 

another eushion ” ? He | 

children, they love him ; 

does col uring trieks, 

songs. t man gets through 





than the Prime Minister of England—and, between you and me, 
I believe he is full ble—and yet he finds time to write a 
letter to his old m oe burg—I have seen him doit. Perha 


I eytrTLE him as self-pronounced. If “‘ Mr.” is the Grand-Hotel it was about the cigars! The only people who hate Apo are the 


Under- Waiters ; a rules them with a of iron, 

their h eated battalions at table d’ hite, 

them a their sweethearts; if he 

(hearts included), it is they who 

y. It is Apoxr’s only weakness—he is 

underlings of his own trade, But then 

been an Under-Waiter once himself, and 

brutalises ; leg he is gateide the 

re of morality, an I could pardon him almost 
ing. 

‘rom time to time his fascinations induce an 
Englishman or Englishwoman to take this treasure 
home asa servant. But Apoxr in livery, and ADoLF 
with his magic order-book, are two very different 

. Little things are missing ; he becomes quar- 
relsome; the gipsy-spirit returns—and he is off again, 
blithe as ever, on his travels. ‘‘ London very naice, 
he says, as you buy that infernal Pestarena ; 

very naise; ‘Ampton Court, very 
know dem, hein? But, is no sunshine, 
no gaiety.” And ADOLF cannot = with- 
out ph x air, and gaiety. Also he yg 
being his own master, which, as Head-Wai 
practically is. 
How insin 


S52 


« One whole box for a sovereign sovereign—but i 
English.” 


the impression he 
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A LITTLE VAGUE! 


Affable Landlady (to her new Artist Lodger), “‘ Axp 1 svurross, Str, you comes From Aproap?” 


Foreign Lodger. ‘80! 1 come vaom Avsrria.” 
| A. L. “Do vou uinperp, Sixt From Hosrara! 
coans rreom, I surrosg?!!” 


Aun! Now THAT's WHERE THE HosTRICHES | that and 


———— 


AN OLD AND NEW PEER. 


Dean Mr. Powcu,— Look here! 
I’ve done service in my time, 
and no one likes to see himself de- 
prived of an honoured title, or forced 
to take a back seat. I’ve been 
trodden under-foot over and over 
again—but I’ve borne it with forti- 
tude, and never, never given way, 
Now. what do I hear? That a 
Gentleman, a Government Whip, for 
whom I have the highest esteem and 
respect, is now to assume the title 
which, by right of position, place, 
time,and prescription, belongs to me, 
and to me only. I can bear much 
but, after so many years of devoted 
service, during which, with all my 
opportunities, I have mever once 
made any attempt to leave my 
place to go higher up, or to go lower 
down, or, in either case, to go with 

‘the tide, T cannot, and, indeed, will 
not, yield =| title to anyone, how- 
ever and useful to his Party he 
may have been, but proudly declar- 
ing myself as good as any “* Sprig of 
Nobility,” even as this one who 
cometh up asa Flower, I bes, pre. 
testingly, to remind the world at 

that I am ‘‘ Nulli Secundus,” 
de facto et de jure, 
Tue Onty Batrersea Perr. 

P.S.—Spell it with an “i” or 
‘*e.” it’sallone. If my “i” is put 

* he” has got in instead, 

that’s ». mere quibble or quebble. 








MEMBERS WE SHALL MISS. 


Ovr Old Parliamenta 
with eyesight blurred with sorrow on familiar forms of some Members 
stranded at General Election. Dis-membered, and, for some time at 
least, not to be re-membered. Cow ey Lampert always been a 
rover. Went Midland Cirenit for short time, and having made 
the Cireuit, made for home. Then he accomplished “A Trip to 


Cashmere and Ladak.” ~ one now for varying itine , and 
making a “Trip to Ladak and Cashmere.” > Must be moving 


Cowley Lambert. H. Campbell. 
somewhere. Wrote himself down in Dod “a Progressive Con- 
servative.” Has now out of sight of the Chair. This 
particular Camppx.t is neither coming nor going. He’s gone. 


Artistic Hand been at it again; looking | 


| bad at Carnarvon. 





PcLEston seems quite pleased to find LLewettyw sitting there, all 

unconscious of his doom, PuLestow a 

little astonished himself when things went 

Only short time 

made Constable of Castle; thought P. C. 

Puestow sure to come in at head of poll ; 

but, ** from information received,” appears 

he didn’t. 


Sir J. H. Puleston. 


Observe the eye of Havetock-Aray on the alert. He cannot see 
behind his back, but instinctively knows there is an Irish Member 
in the vicinity. His teeth close, his moustache curls, his eyes glare. 


He once publicly, in vourse of debate, sat upon an Irish Member ; 
not metaphorically, but physically. Irish Member, when he wrigs! 
from under, appealed to SPkakER on point of order. SPEAKER 

ing decidedly out of order. ‘‘ But I sat on him, Tosr, 
dear boy,” Havetock said, triumphantly; “ I shall retain the 
impression to end of my life.” 
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THE GRAND OLD GARDENER. 
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‘So will he,” I observed, when Havetock was safe out of hearing. 
He doesn’t like retorts. 
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Sir H. Havelock-Allan. A. A. Baumann. 


The sketch of Bavmaxw evidently taken at the moment he heard the 
announcement of poll at North Salford. Seems to have knocked him 
rather of a heap. Was known in House as Cupid’s Bowman ; a smart 
able, useful Member, whom we shall all be glad to see back again. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

*** Over the Hills and far away!’ follow yours faithfully CLement 
Scorr.” This is the full title, and signed advice to the public given 
on the frontispiece of his little shilling book published by Eexryton. 
It is dedicated to Sir Enwaxp Lawson—“ right thing to do my 
boy !""—and appropriately so, as if the Baron’s memory runneth not 
to the contrary, most if not all the articles in this author’s little 
holiday-book have ae at some time or other in the D. 7., and 
do not suffer any D.T.rioration by being bound up ther in this 
shilling volume. It tells of a visit to Hayling, where he picked up 
health, strength, and an aspirate, when he went there ailing; he 





| A Poppylar Writer in Poppy Land. 


tells of Suffolk, where a branch of the Great Punchian Family is 
settled, known as The Suffolk Punches; he prattles of Honeymoon 
Land, where he met the man with seven wives, each of whom had a 
eat, and to each eat there was a kit, and to each wife a kit too, it is 
to be hoped, in the shape otherwise of a trousseau, and of many other 
pleasant restful places and cpap <> 4 jaunts he tells delightfully. 
** But of all the pleasant places in which his lines have fallen, commend 
me,” quoth the Baron,—*‘ and the lines he has written will send many 
to these pleasant places—(But O the Tri !)—-of all these give me 
the Flower Farm at Holy Vale and the Valley of Ferns.” If the 
reader cannot go to all the sweet resorts herein mentioned, let him be 
induced by the first article to visit Holy Vale, and he will find 
CLEMENT an admirable guide for ‘‘the Scilly Season.”’ Of course 


b 
|She mars his life’s entrancing 





uoth their true friend, 
Tue TRavettep Bazon pe Boox-Worms. 
P.8.—A youthful shootist t the P land book because he 
ay ose 


Gonate feat S weeks tot hee 
a ful suitor was misled by the 


our Nor-yret-Dvun-Scorvs hath visited the Cyril-Flower-Farm on 

ate etsecicaa et Lote” beater adied ra 
. once, ‘ money, remem 

Bnele dwells in Poppy Land, q i we. 





a 3 
’ ng in 
question.” The Learned Author 








Weseem to view some minstrel-boy 
Beside his shattered music mute 
The shattered string, the ruined 
oy— 

The Rift within the Lute. 
How swift the slip from tune to 
8 mae eter grow bow 

w bi , as aye 
For e’en the Roman pe 





the Late. 


You envy Forrv- 
NAaTUS—rich— 
ing bride 


—subservient 
friends. 

To rival him were 
something which 
The dream of Ava- 
rice transcends. 

That charming 
bride a mother 
owns 
Whom Fortuwna- 
Tus brands a 

rute : 








tones— 
His Rift within the Lute! 
Then, Pexecrive—he journeys 


By turns he quaffs a samovar 
Or sherbet, as he shifts his 


scene. 
“Strong as ahorse!”—ah! there’s 
the string 
That ‘snaps asunder—‘ to re- 
cruit.” 


He wanders, manufacturing 
A Rift within his Lute. 


And Dutcrwea! What a life! 
Adoring crowds, adornments 


“THE RIFT WITHIN THE LUTE.” 


And many fain to call her wife, 
= sue her smiles in Belgrave 
uare. 
And yet her Fetch-and-carry 
swears 
He heard her, while he pressed 
Sigh." Bored to desperation 
gh. 1 
there’s 
A Rift within that Lute. 
What need more trivial ills to 
quote, 
The freshly-furnished hous» 
that sh 


at shines, 
























The coxcomb’s fashionable coat, | 
Both brushed and polished ** to | 
the nines,” 
Both yielding to some fatal flaw ; | 
A crack ; a fiend who plays the | 


flute ; 
*| Both, both examples of the law | 


Of Rift within the Lute. 


Whate’er the dulcet instrument 
We favour, still the lilt will 


stop ; 
And with a gorgeous chalice blent 
Oft lurks the tiny poi 
drop. 

I’m not so “pry myself to-night ; 
I’ll try a dose of arrowroot. 
You’ll own that Indigestion’s 

uite 





rare, 


A Rift in any Lute! 








““Watxer Art Gattery.”—-Show commences this week at 


Live . The WatkKeER was a 


“Walker,” or the genuine article? Has Mr. J. L. Tooxs, of 
ing to do with it? No doubt it’s quite 


Walker, London, anything 
*** OK.’ Waker, Liverpool.” 


Genius. But is this show all 





Pourricat Prize Rove Rrppie 


achieved with one ‘* Morey.” 


.—Why was the win of the Glad- 
stonian Party at Newcastle like the triumph in i 
pugilist over his two-handed opponent? Because the victory was 


of a single- 
































€> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of apy description, will 
im mo case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HCHLAND WHISKIES 


SS 246" 

9 per tes. 48/- Gj- 72) 
” fe eal wt Maiel Awth 
moderate use of 


, im recom- 
, states 
used 


WOREL BROS., C comsETT & SON 


210, prOCADILLY} 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
366, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 





bottle, as @ sample, wa, be ne cont, vast tree 
address on receipt of P 


aicHtD MATHEWS & 00. 


Mand %, HA _ es SESS, wa. 
Beld by « 





Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 


UAW. VAR 
WHISKY. 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 
wSED IN THE PALACE AND THE SRIZLING. 
© MEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards. 





, Recommended by the Medical Faculty. 
INNES & GRIEVE, EDINBURGH and Pah we 








HOW ARDI 


i BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS. 


ARIGHT 9S ji 
COAL 


| AR: 
SOAP 














wars 





5, & H- HARRIS'S |S. & H. HARRIS'S 
BOF oes OTE ION | quent oe pene 
SADDLE PASTE 


wat HASTE, 2 PASTE 








GRILLON. 


TAMAR 1P 
CONSTIPATION, 
Intestinal Troubles, 
BE. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


INDIEN *285¢55 
Headache. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTG, 2g. Gd. A BOX. 





THE 


“GB.” fi 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains ne Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. | * 5 i 
Tor DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
“Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —Laxcert. 
48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 
Devonshire Square, London. 








MEDICALLY RECOMMENDED 


OCA 


~"OLD IRISH 

















CLARET. 


Special offer, worth Testing. 


1000 doz. delicate 1888 Lamarque, 
18s. per doz., delivered. 


ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO., Lo., 


Family Wine Merchants, 
Ta, Lower Belgrave St., London, $.W. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTBURN, | 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Bold throughout the Werld. 




















Should take TRILENE TABLETS Regd.) te 
"TRILENE 00.7 Vinsbury Pavement, London BOTANIC MEDICINE 00.28 NEW NEW OXFORD 6r., WG 








+ | For HOT and COLD 
ee MEA 


Martell’s ~* 


Ee 
SE 
“> Brandy. 


ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS, 
AT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT. 


LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine‘ Worcestershire Sauce.” 


ts 





HYGIENIC 
PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE TEETH. 


"Pen A. PRIEDERICH, 
Dentist to 41MM. the late King of Holland 

2s. 64. per bottle. 
or Clove Flavour 


{ 
f 
f 
‘ 
( 
( 
( 


‘ 
4 
‘ 


"f 
4 
2 Wrotmeats Aounre: { 
( 


London. ' 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 














Luxurious FINE our BRIGHT TOBACCO. Pence: 











SMa iwi 


‘Lek rhe 


ee 














PUNC A OR R THE | LONDON CHARIVARL—Ssprempsr 3, 1892. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 





Baeortenent of 
pe ana YOUTHS 
CLOTHING They 
will aise be pleased to 
pend, upon application, 


This 
furnishes details of the 
various § departments, 
with Price Lists, &c 
weeds, Thovtore 
Berges ac 
Avery os 


of the 
thie tirm is 
“Bren” Sent always kept im stock. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


pot vi ac, 24, Levasre 
Mus, LONDO ortshepe Pilgrim 
“yadgate Mill; ané 46, Gray's inn Road. 


FLORILINE. 


POR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 








in the World. 
Prevents the decay of the TEETH 
i. enders oe Teeth PRARLY WHITER. 
harm iowa, and 
be the Taste 
1 — ~ om of Honey, and ettracts 
fromew herbe and plants 


Of al, Caemists and Perfumers throughout the 
world. ts. 64. per bottle. 


TLORILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 
Put up in glass jars. Price ls. 
Prepared only by 
The Anglo American Drag Company. Limited, 
™, Tarringdon Read, London, EO. 


TENERIFE (Sass) CIGARS. 


un bondion of 19 hve Cons be. Od and 3s. 34 Postage 
and tie. | per 10°, Post Free 

REWLay a (6 nel , @, Strand, WC; 74 Strand 

(haat India House), and nee), and 14d, Cheapside, BC Pao Bat. 


COLDEN | BRONZE HAIR. 


“ly nuance “ © ‘onote” can be 

using ARINE 
<n, OF &., London 
or faded 


imparied to Rait of any colee 
Beld only by W. WINT 
Price bs. 64., 10s. 64... Tie 


air MINE to invaled 





THE FINEST TONIC 
FER BRAY 


ring the vitality of the 
bleed apd enad. the 
Constitution te resist 
climatic influences, 


Invaluable is all cases 
PER BRAVAIS s seron'n; soticose 


PER BRAVAIS frase a 


LANCET ‘4 beautiful and interesting 
preparation ~ 


BAITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. — 
“it Rae af! the effects of :ron without 
producing constipation of disturbing tne 
dC gestion and || dese not biacken (he teeth” 

SOLD BT 414 CESMISTS WITH DROF MEASURE. 








a 





ae 


BROOKE’S SOAP "BRAND ): 


as oa 
< @ 
6 <? rN 
3 eS ee yer 
@ “ 
> > < > 
‘ 
v 5 


Gd. A LARGE BAR 


‘For Household, Shop, 


Factory, and Shipboard. 


SOLD BY IRONMONGERS, GROCERS, & CHEMISTS EVERYWHERE. 





~ s y) 3 
wi G000 [PRESSION is 
























LIKE SILVER, 
COPPER LIKE GOLD, 


- 








WON'T WASH 


CLOTHES! 











1742, 


THIRD JUBILEE. 








150 YEARS’ 


REPUTATION. 


1892, 


Keen’s Mustard 


Established in London, 1742. 
ROBINSON & CO~, 


KEEN, 


See that your Mustard is labelled KEEN’S. 
LONDON. 
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